


Don't Judge A Book By Its Cover

by Mix and Match toy



Category: Magi/マギ
Genre: Drama, Mystery
Language: English
Characters: Judal, Kouen R., OC, Scheherazade
Status: In-Progress
Published: 2016-04-16 23:30:03
Updated: 2016-04-16 23:30:03
Packaged: 2016-04-27 16:48:37
Rating: T
Chapters: 1
Words: 3,856
Publisher: www.fanfiction.net
Summary: All is not as it seems with the Kou Empire's new magi.





	Don't Judge A Book By Its Cover

A/N: This is part one of a five part series I plan on doing, since this is only the first part it's mainly set up and introducing the characters. There will defiantly be a lot of loose ends and confusion at the end of this chapter, simply because of the way I choose to write this story. You readers won't really understand why these characters do certain things and act the way they are until parts two and three when everything that's happened so far begins to revel the plot and the characters true motives. I tried to make that as brief as possible without spoiling anything or specifying to much but anyway enough with the introduction and onto the story. Hope you enjoy! :)

The scorching heat of the sun bared down heavily upon the backs of the Reim Empire citizens, the stale air she practically forced down her lungs, in between that and the plethora of people that seemed to appear out of nowhere for the sole purpose of bumping into her she could hardly stand this wretched country. What made it even worse was the fact that she stuck out like a sore thumb among native Reim people, her ebony black bodysuit and hooded face made sure that every city guard lingered his eyes on her a while longer. She needed a change of clothes, something more inconspicuous than her current attire. Mirai headed towards the nearest clothing vendor and ducked inside.

A plump man with bits of food hanging off his lips and a distinct scent of alcohol on his breath "greeted" her. If "greeting" somehow translated into a man spewing leftover chicken in her face, giving her a hearty laugh and then proceeding to slap her on the back then he greeted her quite pleasantly. If that was not a customary greeting, which she knew it was not, then she was on the verge of ending this mans pathetic excuse for a life.

"I apologize if I got anything on ya ma'am, just finished my lunch." Mirai unclenched her fists and breathed a deep sigh.

"It was nothing."

"Oh, but ya probably didn't come here to talk to an old man like me. I've got plenty of dresses for a woman your size, think ya might just like a few of 'em. Feel free to look through 'em miss."

She glanced around the shop, ran her fingers through a few racks, even looked through his storage though nothing had managed to catch her eye. She was knee deep into his last box when she finally emerged with something half decent. It was a plain white toga that wrapped around her breasts, over her shoulder, then descended down to cover the rest of her body with a swooping waterfall pattern. It was simple, easy to put on, and she could fight in it. It made her look absolutely, utterly, astoundingly ordinary. Just as she wanted. Mirai handed the man six coins and left the shop in it.

Next, on the list was food and lodgings. She was already in the marketplace so food was easy, she bought a loaf of bread, three red apples, and a salmon. Now onto lodgings. During her time at the market she had overheard two men discussing a place near the palace that had drinks and decent beds, that was all the incentive she needed.

When she arrived the place wasn't nearly as pleasant as what they had described but it would have to make due, the sun was nearing the horizon and she had to be ready by dusk.

"You run this place?"

"Ya, what ya want a room? It's twenty coins. No exceptions." The burly man stood at least two heads above her and would have easily cowed the average Reim visitor into paying the fee with no hesitation. Luckily for her she was not the average foreigner. "Now listen here, buddy. I'm going to pay twelve for room, fifteen if you get me tankard of ale." He momentarily paused pouring ale and turned around. Did this child have the nerve to walk into his place of business and begin making demands. Was she insane.

"Little girl ya must have bumped your head a little to hard on ya way home or somethin' now move on or pay the fee."

"A, I am not a little girl and, B, you will give me everything I've asked for."

He was right this girl was insane.

"Now sweetie I ain't goona' say it to ya again, move along."

"No. Instead how about we make a deal, we arm wrestle, if you win I'll leave, no questions asked, however if I win I get the room and ale for fifteen. Deal?" The man snorted did this child really think she could best him, well at the very least this would make her leave. He agreed. It was the biggest mistake of his life.

He set aside a table, he on one side, the girl opposite him. He put out his hand, she hers. They locked grips.

"Go!"

The man thought to end this quickly, he forced the entirety of his strength onto her, she didn't budge not one inch. A sly grin began to fix itself onto her face; their eyes meet. She slammed him through the table. In that one moment the world froze, everything except her. And in that one moment she was more terrifying than any demon could ever be; in that moment her eyes turned into that of unspeakable evils, the eyes of a Fallen.

* * *

><p>The moon's reflection glistened across the lakes gentle waters. The trees swayed on the light breeze that came with Reim's chilled nights. The forest glowed bright with the luminous white of the rukh, a lone figure stood just above the sunset her slender fingers caressing them. Her lengthy blonde curls stretched to the ground, her petite figure unmoving in the wind.<p>

"Why have you come back here after so many years of peace and goodwill why have you come back to destroy it all?" A hint of malice shone thorough her normally calm demeanor.

"If you have come here to bring death and destruction to the Reim Empire know that I will stop you." Mirai chuckled and approached the magi. She gently ran her fingers through Scheherazade's locks before pulling her into a tight embrace.

"Shh...don't fret I've come to Reim for only one purpose. To warn you. I know that we may not be on the best of terms, nor am I the most trustworthy of people, but you know that I would never risk the lives of innocents unless I absolutely had to. So please heed my warning when I tell you to never ally with Sindria, no matter what happens. I need you to promise me that."

"Why, what's happening?"

"A great war is coming, it will ravish the land and scar all those who were unfortunate enough to witness it. However, that is only the beginning what comes after is..."

"What, is what?"

"I can not tell you, not here not now. But please, I beg of you for the sake of your country and your life take heed in my words."

* * *

><p>"The Kou empire is literally half way across the world, there is no feasible way to get there in anything short of a few months!" Avita's glowing blonde hair swung over her shoulder as she gave an exasperated sigh and continued to pour over the map.<p>

Mirai glanced down. From the looks of it she could get there within a few days, running top speed of course.

"If we leave by sunrise with the lightest previsions you can pack I could get us there within a week. That's assuming your as light as you look."

"Your plan is to carry me and every single bit of food we need for the next week and run to the Kou Empire." Avita was looking at her like she had just lost it.

"Yes, that is my plan."

"You're insane."

"I guess we'll see in the morning."

"Yes, yes we will."

The next morning she proved Avita wrong.

* * *

><p>Days of running, scarcely eating, and Avita weighing her down were beginning to take their toll on the poor woman. Her feet were dragging into the ground, she could barely hold up her own weight anymore, let alone someone else's. A few hours later her knees buckled and she went flying head first into the side of a dirt road just outside of Balbadd. Her breathing was shaky and uneven, her sweat drenched body simply collapsed lying there in the dirt; she was unable to move a single muscle in her body. So she lay there for what seemed like forever, in dead silence.<p>

"Um... miss your blocking the road. Can you move?" Mirai tore her head up from the ground, despite the aching protest from her body, and faced the stranger.

"Huh..." There was a wet sensation of the side of her mouth, drool. She looked at the sky. The sun was peaking above the horizon, the sky a radiant red. It seemed as though she slept through the night.

"Why'd we stop? You know the time constraints I have on getting back to the empire." Her ears picked up a faint voice signaling the driver from the back of the cabin.

"Wait, are you going to the Kou Empire?"

"Yes miss but I'm traveling with a very extremely important guest, we can have no more passengers."

Mirai reached into her togo and pulled out a bag filled to the brim with coins and waved it at him.

"You know on second thought we may have a bit of room, right at the back."

"I thought you might." Mirai found Avita sleeping a few feet away, leaning against a tree, and dragged her into the carriage.

* * *

><p>A few hours later<p>

The ride had gone smoothly so far, Avita was still asleep and the other guest didn't seem to mind her or maybe he just didn't notice here. Whichever one Mirai didn't seem to mind, she had recuperated all her strength and was ready to start back on their journey.

However, curiosity was nagging at her and she just couldn't resist a little peak under the curtain. So she squatted down and lifted the edge and peered inside.

A young man, in his early twenties, was sitting down at a desk looking over a thick parchment hanging limply in his arms. He placed it down and waved at a man to his side, they looked over the area then circled it. _Looks like there was nothing to see after all. _Mirai began moving back when a sudden jolt in the carriage sent her flying forward into one of the table's legs. She put on a false smile and looked upwards, heavily blushing. She stuttered an apology and got to her feet "desperately" thinking of what to say.

"Um...I'm so sorry. I didn't mean to...but...um...I was just standing and then the carriage all of a sudden jerked forward and I feel into here. I'm so sorry...mister..."

"Ren Koumei, 2nd Imperial Prince of the Kou Empire." He pulled himself up to his full height in a attempt to be imposing. She didn't buy it.

"Oh...so I take it your pretty high up in the empire."

"Yes, I hold one of the highest and most important positions in the entire empire." His voice swelled with pride just thinking of the great Kou Empire.

"Well in that case, I would like to ask a small favor of you."

"Go ahead."

"Well I'm going to Kou to try and join its military. I know I may not look like much but I'm extremely strong and powerful."

"Go on." He gave her an encouraging nod.

"One day I hope to be able to fight along side you and your siblings against anything that stands in the empires way." Koumei gave a short chuckle and patted her on the head.

"Well maybe one day you can."

* * *

><p>Meanwhile outside the carriage<p>

"Those mercenaries will be nothing against us; if this all goes as planned we'll hold a prince of the Kou Empire hostage. We'll be filthy rich if we can get our hands on him! Now, lets go get our fortunes!"

* * *

><p>The thundering hooves of horses surrounded them forcing the stagecoach to rein in his own horses, narrowly missing getting his head chopped off.<p>

"Now you lazy good for nothings it's time you prove your worth." He bellowed at the multiple armed men that rode beside the carriage.

Despite their rigorous training the thieves numbers were overwhelming and they easily slew the mercenaries.

"Well at least they didn't underestimate you guys." Mirai stuck her head out the door looking over the bloody corpses of their supposed "protection", not that any of them helped anyway.

"Hmm guess I've got to go handle this myself." Koumei looked absolutely terrified at the mere thought of such a small woman going up against a group of men that just murdered his entire guard.

"Wait...please don't get yourself killed just for my sake. Please come back." His words fell on deaf ears as Mirai calmly jumped outside and walked towards the thieves.

"If you leave right now I won't have to hurt you too bad." She was met with an earful of raucous laughter. Her eye twitched.

"And what's a little thing like you going to stop us." Her eye twitched again.

"Oh nothing but break every single bone in your body then leave you for dead." More laughter.

"I'm going to enjoy this." Mirai's lips twisted upward into a sadistic grin.

"Enjoy what girlie." Mirai gave him no response. It's not like it mattered anyway they were all going to be dead within the next thirty seconds so why give him the pleasure.

Mirai flung herself into the air bringing down her foot with all her might. The sound of his skull cracking was quite satisfying. His head flew into the forest, his limp body following soon after. She turned to the men with a bloodthirsty smile twisting her head inhumanly back until they could she her head hanging clean off her neck, nothing but strands of barely visible skin holding her head from the bloody dirt.

"Run." They scattered, clearly unable to function without their leader nor willing to after witnessing such a brutal and well over borderline psychotic display of power by this little girl.

"So Prince Koumei I hope you'll at least consider asking your brother to let me join. Farewell and safe travels to you and your men. My name's Mirai by the way!" She wiped off the blood stained seat then proceeded to grab a somewhat dazed Avita out of the carriage and pulled her onto the horse. She waved goodbye to the slack jawed, thoroughly scarred for life form of Koumei and rode off.

* * *

><p>"Were a couple of days outside the Kou Empire."<p>

"Why didn't you just run us we could have been there in just shy of a few hours."

"Well don't you think it might seem a bit odd for two women to show up out of nowhere with no form of transportation in sight."

"Well I guess when you put it that way..."

"It does sound pretty odd, doesn't it."

"Yeah I guess it does."

* * *

><p>A young woman's limp body hung from the ceiling, her once shining blonde hair had turned into a dull gold matted onto her face by sweat and blood. Her body heaved as she choked on the warm blood filling her throat, it splattered across the tile painting the floor red. Her knees buckled, thin lines of blood trailing down her chin, straining the weight on her already sore arms. The shackles chaining her feet to the wall held her in a constant state of agony, not allowing her to fall to the floor while at the same time keeping her from standing; it was an awkward position that forced her to keep her legs bent and her back forward, twisting her arms at an unnatural angle behind her.<p>

"So, how are you enjoying your stay in Kou?" She stayed silent keeping her head down.

"I asked you a question. Now answer it." Silence.

He walked towards her, griping her chains and yanked her backwards forcing her fragile body into the hard cement of her cell wall. Droplets of blood come out of her mouth she fell only to be jerked up by her chains his eyes meeting hers.

"I asked you a question." She could feel the warmth of his breath meeting with the cool dungeon air, the smirk she was sure to elicit from him when she answered was already taking form. He knew he had bested her.

" It's been fine." Thorough gritted teeth she finally gave him a response.

"I knew you'd come around." His signature smirk adorned his face a perfect match for his pretentious, childish attitude.

"Well Kouen said I couldn't bother you much so I guess I'll have to take my leave, until next time, Scheherazade."

* * *

><p>A few days earlier...<p>

"Hey look over there. Oh my god I can't believe it. It's him! It's him! He's here. Oh my god maybe he's here looking to pick a foreign wife or something!" Mirai could hear the loud mouthed prattle of the girl a good fifty feet away, probably a hundred with how loud she was squealing. In fact, they'd be lucky if whoever that deranged girl was going on and on about didn't hear her.

"Shut up shut up! Oh he's coming this way oh he's even dreamer up close! Oh just look at him he's a wok of art!" Ugh...the only thing worse than the first girl was the second; and who the hell were they talking about anyway. God, what guy it that damn great.

Then she saw him the absolute undeniable center of attention, when he walked into the crowd it was as though the world ceased to exist to those around him. He was easily six foot, a rugged type of handsome look about him, and his eyes commanded your attention, drawing you in and holding you captive. Everything about him was otherworldly.

But nonetheless he was a mortal. And a flawed mortal at that.

"I need any woman with black hair and gray eyes to step forth!" Every single woman in the crowd rushed towards him regardless of the fact that not a single one of them had fit the description. Mirai shook her head and chuckled. What a pathetic lot of desperate women. She did her very best to try to avoid the mob of vicious women clawing at Kouen in a frantic flurry of shredded clothing and locks of red hair.

Mirai stood by the trees, a smirk gracing lips, watching the prince get mauled. It was actually pretty entertaining.

"Nice little girl role you played on Koumei, oh he must have thought you were just the cutest thing." Avita snicked leaning on a tree nearby.

"Shut up, someone might just overhear you. After all you never know who's listening."

"Yeah, sure." She seemed less than convinced.

"One day I swear that's gonna' bite you in the ass."

"What ever you say."

"But on a more serious note, I need you to go somewhere."

"Huh? What are you talking about?"

"Your mission was to accompany me to the Kou Empire, nothing more."

"I know but I thought you..."

"There's somewhere very important I need you to go; there's a woman you should meet up with a few weeks from now in Sindria, that's all you need to know for now."

* * *

><p>Man was he getting thrashed out there. After at least three minutes straight of yelling he finally managed to get through to the horde. The women had lined themselves up each being inspected by the prince himself. For many they knew, and accepted that these few precious seconds were the closest thing they were ever going to get to "alone time" with the prince for others not so much.<p>

"No, you can't! I'm in love with you prince Kouen! Please don't reject me! Please!" Mirai lay, head shaking, at the foot of a tree watching yet another crazy get dragged off by the royal guard. This was just getting sad to watch.

"Miss!" A nearby guard yelled at Mirai.

"Yeah?"

"Get in line!"

She muttered a few curses under her breath and stepped forward. The line had been whittled down to only a few women, Mirai included in them, and the prince was beginning to look hopeless.

"Next," A woman approached.

"Next," Another.

"Next," And another. She was staring to understand why he looked so hopeless.

"Next," Mirai stepped forward.

"I take it your brother, Koumei, already told you about me." Despite his attempt to mask it Mirai could clearly see the shock register on his face.

"So your the woman I'm looking for." She nodded.

"My brother said your powers were unlike any others he had ever seen."

"That's certainly one way of putting it; but yes your brother is correct I have a very special set of skills. Skills which I'm more than willing to offer to the Kou Empire."

"Why us, though? Why Kou? There are plenty of other powerful nations for you to go to."

"Let's just say that Reim and Sindria don't quite fit my...um...interests."

"Well what are your so-called interests that were able to fulfill?"

"Now that's a question for a much later date, Ren Kouen."

* * *

><p>The metal clang of steel colliding with blackened pavement jarred Mirai from her temporary respite; after briefly conversing with Kouen she had managed to convince him, with the help of Koumei's much more influential words, of her worth.<p>

"Prince Kouen may I ask a favor of you?" He glanced upwards before returning to his scrolls. Mirai took that as a yes.

"Well when I was on my way here I was thinking of a way to help the Kou Empire and to prove myself to you, something so drastic and definitive that there's no way you could have any doubt of my loyalties. " That got his attention. He placed the scrolls aside and signaled for her to continue.

"So I brought someone here, someone that might be able to sate your thirst for knowledge. Someone who could bring about the downfall of one of your greatest enemies. Someone very special."

End of Part 1

P.S. If your confused read the author's note at the beginning.


End file.
